LETTER V 


The abolition of the temporal kingship of Our Lord Jesus Christ by the 
dethronement of the Pope as sovereign prince - this, my friend, is the parricidal 
goal towards which the so-called Christian nations have been striving for 
centuries. Today, less than ever, it's impossible not to see it. As | said, this most 
odious and threatening event in history is the situation. Everything we see, and 
everything we don't, revolves around this supreme attack. 

Let us, Catholics, be careful not to be fooled. The emancipation of peoples 
is a pretext; the unification of Italy a means; Piedmont a mask; Victor- 
Emmanuel a laborer. The duplicities of diplomacy, the treaties made or broken, 
the marches and counter-marches of politics, the very halts of the Revolution, 
all these things which arrest the gaze of the crowd, are only the tops of cards, 
incidental circumstances and, as | have already told you, the twists and turns of 
the drama. What is it in its intimate nature and who is the real one, the principal 
actor? You have read the answer to this twofold question in the Pope's 
encyclical and his vicar's edict. To make the terrible but profound truth of this 
response shine before everyone's eyes, | would like to address the following 


questions to you and to all serious minds: 


e How is it that the Catholic Church, queen and mother of old Europe, has for 
centuries been obliged to turn in on itself, and to make one concession after 


another in the face of the modern spirit, which makes none for her? 


e How is it that she saw all the roots which, through ownership, attached her to 
the soil of a land cultivated with her hands, watered with her blood, 


successively uprooted from north to south? 


e How is it that after eighteen hundred years of possession and affirmation, 
Christianity today finds itself not in the presence of schism and heresy, but in 


front of the universal denier, whom it had to fight when entering the world? 


e How is it that the nations of Europe, baptized twelve centuries ago, have 
reached the point of no longer being able to tolerate the Church, their mother, 


possessing among them an independent inch of land? 


How is it that the royal authority of their Redeemer, represented by his Vicar, 
this authority surrounded by the respect of so many generations, consecrated 
by so many secular benefits, is today so misunderstood that it can be played 
in theaters with impunity; so unpopular that it no longer has any support in the 
conscience of the great majority, and that, despite his angelic indulgence, 


Pius IX is threatened with becoming the Louis XVI of the Papacy? 


e How is it that he can be cited as a criminal at the bar of Europe, and that he 
can be given a full trial, to establish that he must divest himself of his 
temporal sovereignty, on pain of being declared responsible for all the 


disorders committed and all the blood spilled in a violent expropriation? 


e How is it that, instead of raising a unanimous cry of doom against the 
despoilers, the immense Praetorium is divided into two parties, the most 
influential of which applauds frantically the scandal of the trial and the 


condemnation of innocence? 


e Where does this fierce hatred of sons against their father come from? What is 


this monstrous phenomenon, unknown in the annals of crime? 


Since it is obvious that the only reason for attacking the Church's temporal 


power is to weaken, hinder and, if possible, annihilate its spiritual power, how 


has the Europe of Charlemagne and Saint Louis, the Europe of the Crusades, 
so devoted a daughter of the Church, come to repeat the death cry of the 
deicide people: We no longer want her to reign over us! A priest-king is an 
insult to civilized nations; an old remnant of a bygone age, it must disappear: its 
presence is a stain on the Age of Enlightenment? 

These, my dear friend, are the serious questions before us. What is the 


answer? Those who doubt nothing, because they doubt nothing, will improvise 


a thousand answers for you. For you, the Holy Father's word will be the 
appropriate expression of the truth. In fact, the serious observer, standing on 
the edge of the sea, does not explain the wave that breaks at his feet by the 
wave that immediately follows it. To find the cause of the storm, he goes back 
to the very center of the movement. 

Now, at the head of the history of the world and the theology of all peoples, 
is written a truth that accounts for everything, and without which nothing could 
be accounted for. Whatever corner of the globe it inhabits, or whatever cult it 
professes, humanity repeats from generation to generation: "Since original 
sin, two opposing spirits have hovered over the world: on the one hand, 
the spirit of good, the Holy Spirit; on the other, the spirit of evil, Satan, the 
rebellious angel. Whatever he does, man lives under the empire of one or 
the other. If he withdraws from the action of the spirit of good, he falls, in 
analogous proportion, under the action of the spirit of evil, and vice 
versa. What is true of man, is true of peoples, true of humanity." 

In vain, the language of the world, ignorant and light-hearted, disguises this 
unchanging background of things under insignificant or lying words. That, in 
principle, is the only philosophy of history, and the root cause of evil. 

Having said that, what has been the general trend in Europe's relationship 
with Christianity over the last few centuries? How do you judge the current 
insurrection against the Papacy, which is the final stage? Is it the reign of the 
Holy Spirit, which is spreading more and more over the world? Or is it the reign 


of Satan, which is growing by leaps and bounds? 


IT'S ONE OR THE OTHER: THERE IS NO MIDDLE 


If you hesitate, compare time to time, fruit to fruit. To form your conviction, 
let us stop, my dear friend, at a single example. From those granite blocks we 
call Barbarians, who were our forefathers, the world has seen Abraham's 
children emerge. The name of the time, witness to a heavenly miracle, is an 
insult today, | know. | also know everything that can be said against the Middle 
Ages. It is no less true that the Spirit that animated it produced four 
masterpieces, the only four advances worthy of the name that mankind has 


ever achieved. 


IT CONSTITUTED RELIGION. There was a day when the whole of Europe sang 


the same symbol. From east to west, from north to south, not a discordant 


voice disturbed this vast concert. Unity of faith: the magnificent triumph of 


truth over error. 


IT CONSTITUTED THE CHURCH. There was a day when the guardian of the 
society of faith became the most beloved and respected power, the largest 


landowner in Europe, and the clergy the first body of the State. Church 


authority: a magnificent triumph of intelligence over force. 


IT CONSTITUTED SOCIETY. There was a day when not a single anti-Christian, 


and therefore anti-social, law stained the codes of Europe. To maintain 
harmony on earth, as the sun maintains it in the firmament, the King of kings, 
represented by his Vicar, hovered above all kings. The decision of a father, the 
infallible organ of the eternal law of justice, was the last reason for right and the 
end of conflict. The word in place of the sword: freedom's magnificent 


triumph over despotism. 


IT CREATED THE FAMILY. There was a day when, throughout Europe, the 


family rested on the four foundations that make up its strength, its happiness 
and its glory: unity, indissolubility, sanctity, perpetuity through respect for 
paternal authority, during life and after death. The spirit in place of the flesh: 
the magnificent triumph of the new man over the old man; radical healing 
of polygamy, divorce and selfishness, the hideous scourges of the pagan 
family. 


Such is the ascending scale traversed by the era of which | speak. 

Take a look, my dear friend, at the history of modern Europe. What has 
become of these four mighty columns of our ancestors' religious and social 
edifice? 

Where is the unity of faith today? 

Where is the property and royal power of the Church? 

Where is Christian public law? 

Where is the Christian constitution of the family ?2?3 

Under what influence have these masterpieces been disfigured or 
destroyed? These columns shaken or broken? Progress replaced by retrograde 
steps, setting us back twenty centuries? The Seine will pass over the towers of 


Notre-Dame preventing common sense from responding: No, these are not the 


works of the spirit of God. But if all these ruins were not made under the 


23 Par arrét du 16 janvier 1860, la Cour de Cassation a déclaré que le divorce est dans 
le droit des gens? (Lesquels?) By judgment of January 16, 1860, the Court of 
Cassation declared that divorce is within human rights? (Which ones?) 


influence of the Spirit of good, then they were made under the influence of the 
Spirit of evil. There's no way out of it. 

Thus, for those who do not seek to pay with words or to pay for others, the 
lamentable destructions that | have just pointed out, and those no less 
lamentable that are being prepared, in a word, what we see is the work of the 
ancient prince of this world, driven out by the Redeemer, but returned to the 
heart of the Christian nations, with an authority little different from that which he 
exercised before his defeat at Calvary. 

From victory to victory he marches today, escorted by Europe, his auxiliary 
or his accomplice, to the conquest of Rome, his ancient capital. Rebuilding the 
Rome of the Popes, the Rome of the Caesars, in order to renew the world to 
the pagan social order, regarded as the time of the splendor and prosperity of 
Italy: that is, as we have heard, what Pius IX and his vicar say loudly, without 
hesitation and without phrase, about the Revolution and its projects. 

These, my dear friend, and | have my reasons for repeating it, are the exact 
definition of the situation and the last word of the drama which keeps us in 
suspense. Neither the childish interpretations of worldly wisdom nor the foolish 
denials of bias will succeed in changing the word, any more than the poor 


expedients of diplomacy can destroy the fact. 


All yours. 


